July 26, 1968 



Mr. Alexander M. Blckel 
Chancellor Kent Professor of Law 
Yale University 
Mew Haven, Connecticut 

Dear Hr. Blckel i 

The past four years have taught me something that by 50 I Had not 
learned: patience. This is not what accounts for my silence until 

now about your learned crap In the Hew Republlo o f March 23. I Just 
did not see it sooner. 

I have learned that everything I seek to accomplish cannot be done 
as fast as I want it to be, not nearly as fast as I think the na- 
tional interest requires it. 

As I believe I once said in a letter so eminent and learned and hon- 
ored and famous and important and busy a man as you, quite naturally, 
had no time to answer, convenient reasons when one considers it was 
also impossible, if I can do nothing else, I can and will leave a 
record. This record will be in a non-official archive in a major 
university. There, in the future, at least, the country will be able 
to see who served it and freedom and how - and who did notj who served 
dishonor and falsehood, who abdicated. 

When society needed them most, those to whom we normally turned for 
leadership and direction were missing. The learned finks of the 
eastern Intellectual co mmun ity were first silent and then apologists 
for what oan be neither exoused, justified nor apologized for, a 
fraudulent official account of the murder of a President (which was 
also the legitimizing of how the successor regime came into power). 

Leading the paok in the attack on those who did not shun the responsi- 
bilities of the eminent was no less a personage than the exalted Chan- 
cellor Kent Professor of Law, who was entirely untroubled that the law 
he teaohes was so ignored when not abused, so deaeorated, so prosti- 
tuted. He had Just enough of true nobility of spirit. Just enough 
toleranoe and understanding, to realize that in some circumstances there 
are things more essential than truth, Jufctico, law, right - even the 
sanotity and integrity of evidenoe. 

Suoh daring oonoepts are easily published and republished in the United 
States, and no less readily republished by the great (if you’ll pardon 
the word) newspapers. 

History shows us that, while a number are not so fortunate, most of 
ua do survive the traditional disappearances of the intellectuals in 
time of crisis, and from this I take comfort, especially if our coun- 
try oan, somehow, avoid open fascism. Faaoism, however, always has 
a way of beginning where the intellectuals get off. 
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I know where the learned aoholar of the law, the Chanoellor Kent Pro- 
fessor, got off. Where he had to work to learn, then think to under- 
stand, and then faoe the awful reality. He la too great for the first; 
too wise for the aeoond, for with the lnetlnet of hi a kind, ha knows 
the oonsequenoes of thinking about faot and the Inevitable ooncluaiona 
he would reaoh; and too oowardly to faoe the third. It la so much 
more comfortable to be a great and reapeoted profeasor, even If thereby 
i fink; so muoh more pleasant to be adored, even If by the types who 
adored Hitler and Mussolini; so muoh more aatlsfaotory not to be 
thought a rebel and have the wealthy and soolally prominent whisper 
about him behind their hands. 

You live this way, professor. I would not change with you. 

But I will, again, ohallenge you, knowing, stout heart that you are, 
you will find ample and soholarly reason for not aoceptlng It. And 
you will be in good company, for those you revere - and so publicly, 
in your writing — like you, will not aooept challenges that require 
the slightest possibility of face-to-face confrontation. Like you, 
they feel more secure as muggers do, striking from the back, from the 
shadow, where they oan run and not face. Particularly do I include 
those other eminenoea, from the long tradition that earned Britain the 
niokname "Blighty”, Sparrow and Ooodhart, and Epstein, whose direot, 
simple and baslo dishonesty guarantees that he, too, will soon, beoome 
an eminent American scholar (in his case, he has already fulfilled the 
first requirement , to begin and remain ignorant). 

And, to make it possible for you to respond, for I know how little you 
know of the faot of which you write ao positively, I ask merely that 
you validate two of your own opinions. 

jhe arguments of the oritios whom Mr. Sparrow classifies as 
demono legists do not withstand analysis ... Others before Mr. 
Sparrow have demonstrated this, though not with as much ele- 
ganoe ... 

You include me as a oritio. I therefore ask you to show me where and 
how either the Sparrow or that other odd bag of strange birds did this 
with respect to me or my work - and I regard you as feathered. In 
faot, with your love of "elegance", a new oonoept of logic and reason, 
if not of evidence, I ask you to show me a single place in that ele- 
ganoe where Sparrow even pretends to — or Ooodhart, or Epstein, or you 
- any of the "lees elegant" • 

Certainly, as Mr. Sparrow briefly suggests, there are alternative 
hypotheses consistent with Oswald's guilt and even with his being 
the lone aasaseln, but they present difficulties of their own and 
the Commission never pursued them. 

Piret, I should like to aak that you specify any evidence you, as so 
respeoted and learned a profeasor of law, regard as really solid, ad- 
missable evidence that would stand up in court that proves Oswald was 
an assassin. Then I should like the same kind of evidenoe that the 
crime could have been committed by any single man - you aeleot the 
most qualified and prove, with the Commission's beet evidence of which 
you are so enamored, that it was possible. 
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Sincerely, 
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Harold Wolsberg 













